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the other, it all seemed rather trivial, and I told Mr. Vaniman to do as he liked about it.
He put puss in a bag, and tried to lower him down to the motor-launch; but lie was too late, the launch had cast loose the tow line, and KIddo was pulled up again, a narrow escape from losing all his fame. Later we were all right, glad chance had decided in favor of the retention of the feline member of our crew.